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T h e Y early Apparition
One night in late autumn on a cattle ranch in southern Utah
three cowboys and the Mexicna cook were sitting in the bunkhouse
engaged in a game of poker. It was a frightful night outside and
as the wind and rain beat against the house the men almost shivered
in response to the wailing and moaning of the elements. The storm
had been gathering for some days as could be foretold by *he red sky
in the morning, and late in the afternoon it had begun to rain.
Now
it was near ten o ’ clock and the storm and been constantly increasing
in fury. The four men were the only occupants of the cabin, the
other cowboys being out with the cattle.
Suddenly as a blast fiercer than usual struck against the only
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door, Jim Spencer looked up from his cards and said, “ I ’ ll be derned
if this ain’t the worst night I ever saw. I ’m sure enough not at
all sorry I ’m in the dry.’ ’
As no one seemed to have anything to say on the subject, silence
reigned once more save when a man stated how many cards he wanted.
In this way an hour must have passed by when Jim, who had been in
hard luck all evening spoke again, “ Let’ s play one more hand and
then turn in .’ ’ To this the other three agreed and the cards were
dealt. Just as the last cards were shoved across the table there came
to the ears of the men a long drawn out blood curdling strike. Ev
ery man instantly jumped up and at the same time their hands flew to
the revolver butts. In the haste two stools were overturned making
a resounding crash on the rough wood floor. The cook rushed to the
door and opened it, but was met by such a blast of sleet and rain
that he was well nigh blinded and had to have help to close it before
the room was flooded. T ill now nothing had been spoken save possi
bly an oath or two, but realiizng their means of discovering the au
thor of the shriek were very limited they fell to discussing what it
might be.
“ You don’t reckon it was the fellers wantin’ help, do you?’ ’
said Jack Wood, otherwise known as Red.
“ Oh, damn, no,’ ’ ejaculated Jerry Sombers, the fourth member
of the quartet.
“ Derned if it wasn’ t a mighty queer noise,’ ’ spoke Jim.
So went the conversation for some ten minutes when again the
sound, clear and distinct, was heard.
Jack spoke up, “ What’ll we do, fellers, there’s certainly a human
being out there. ’ ’
“ I propose we go out and find where the trouble lies,’ ’ answered
Jerry.
“ I ’m with you if she comes again,’ ’ said Jim.
“ I propose we stay right here and let her rip ,’ ’ said the cook.
“ Not I , ’ ’ said Jim and Jerry together.
For about fifteen minutes they sat and talked and had just decid
ed that there was nothing around when for the third time they heard
the cry. This was more than they could stand and all four ran to
the door. The raging storm had now for the time being slacked in
its fierceness so that they could look out into the night. At first they
could see nothing, but after a time as their eyes became accustomed
to the darkness they perceived in the dense gloom something that
seemed like a figure faintly illuminated, probably fifty yards from the

TH E Y E A R L Y A P P A R IT IO N

7

house. Whatever the apparition was it remained perfectly still.
The men now began to grow a little superstitious as the figure con
tinued to stand as it was. For some few minutes the men looked and
listened but could hear nothing but the downpouring rain. Jerry
finally broke the silence by saying, “ L et’ s get our coats fellows and
see what it is ?”
Without another word the three cowboys pulled on their coats
and advanced toward the object. But as they continued to come closer
they noticed that the figure moved on before them ever keeping ten
same distance away. After follow ing it for more than a hundred
yards one of the men proposed that they get their horses.
“ We can’ t catch it this way* that’ s certain,” he said, “ and
danged if I dont’ want to find out what it is. ”
Three horses were secured from the corral with much swearing
and trouble and the chase was begun after the figure^which now had
gotten some distance away, but seemed to shine out plainer. The
men, knowing the land well, broke into a gallop which naturally
caused a splashing sound as the hoofs struck the pools of water.
But no sound came from the bright, swiftly moving figure which
seemed now to burn with a far brighter light and which always kept
ahead. For nearly two miles they rode without any change in pos
ition. Then the men realized that they were approaching what was
known as the “ jump o ff,” a rocky ledge with a ravine below some
sixty feet deep.
“ Boy’ s she’ s headed toward the jump o ff,” yelled Jerry, the first
words spoken since the ride began, “ i t ’ ll have to turn there.”
Spurs
were dug deeper into the horses which dashed onward with reckless
speed up the incline that led up to the cliff.
But while they were
y^t a hundred yards away they saw the apparition suddenly become
bright as flame, a wilder shriek than ever was heard and the figure
had gone over into the ravine below. But even in that seo^nd they
had perceived cleaily that the figure was that of a young woman with
long hair riding on the back of a mighty horse.
The men approached the cliff and looked over, but nothing could
be seen, neither was there the slightest noise. They turned without
a word and galloped back to the ranch. The horses were loosed and
the men, wet and covered with mud, hurried to the house. Here they
found the cook whose absence they had not noticed, or if they bad
counted it of no moment.
As they sat and warmed themselves by
the fire they discussed the singular sight which they had witnessed.
Finally the cook interrupted them by saying, “ Boys, I just happened
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to think while yon were talking about what an old trapper told me
once. Old Lem Davis told it to me more than ten years ago ,and it ’ s
just occurred to me that it explains this whole thing.”
He then proceeded to relate the story which the trapper had told
him which was something as follows: With the discovery of gold in
California about the year 1849, a company of people, most of them
from Indiana, had joined together and formed a train. At Kansas
City this company united with a second, one much smaller than it
self. In the first company were two young people, a man and a
woman, who had lived on neighboring farms in Indiana since they
were children. Their friendship had been a very close one and now
for a year past the young man had been urging that they get married,
but the woman refused, first on one pretense then on another. In
the second company were several young men who showed more than
ordinary respect for this same girl, for the women were few and this
one the prettiest of all. Her former lover viewed all these things
with envious eyes and as the train journeyed westward his haterd
seemed centered upon anothei young fellow about his own age who
had been a clerk and more accustomed to dealing with ladies than
were the others. The men of the company did not help matters any
but rather urged on the conflict by joking the first young man about
his downfall. By the time they had come to Colorado the two young
fellows were as jealous of each other that a good fight was expected
at any time.
The young lady did not seem to take much interest imthe affair,
and gave to each man encouragement enough, though the clerk appear
ed to have a shade the better of it. That she thought a great deal of
both was very apparent. It was after they had journeyed three or
four days in Colorado that the culiraation took place. Nobody ever
knew how it happened, but the two rivals became engaged in a fight,
pistols were drawn, the clerk was shot in the head and instantly
killed while the other received a bullet in the breast from the effects
of which he died next day. They were buried by the side of the trail
and the train moved on. Men did not stop to worry over such mat
ters where gold was so near. Besides it were better to forget than to
remember But the young woman, who had been the cause of the two
deaths would not be comforted. For three days she cried and moaned
continuously; then she became quiet and all thought she too had de
cided to forget. She once more began to ride on her horse as she had
been accustomed instead of in the “ schooner.”
This horse was a
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fine one which she had brought from home and many were the times
she had ridden on it with her friend.
About dusk of the fifth day after the tragedy they camped for the
n ight but a short distance from a cliff which could be seen. Every
thing was perfectly quiet during the night, but when morning came
the young lady was missing. Search was made and soon her mangled
body together with that of her charger was found below the cliff.
The supposit ion, which*was doubtless a correct one, was that she had
committed suicide by riding over into the gulch. But why she had
preferred to ride and why she took that method no one could explain.
Since then, once every year, the apparition seen by our cowboys
appears and makes the same ride. Such was the cook’ s story and it
seemed to perfectly satisfactory to the others, for all turned in w ith 
out comment or question.
Bryant, the nature poet
In this age of scientific investigation and engrossing livin g it is
well to turn aside now and then to something of a different nature
which w ill refresh and nourish our higher life. W ho could demand
our attention more, and who could better give us that influence which
elevates the soul and causes us to overflow with pleasure, than our
own American nature poet—Bryant ?
It is only a little more than a quarter of a century since this
great, tho simple man, was living in the New England states that
pure and beautiful life which he has left us reproduced in his poems.
It should be a great example for all, because it was outwordly ordi
nary and so inwardly exceptional; because he showed us how to make
a new use of those fam iliar sources of joy and comfort which lie open
to ail who have eyes to see and ears to hear.
Someone has said that genius always manifests itself before it
possessor reaches manhood and this was true of Bryant, who from his
early youth was a great lover of nature. The Ode to Connecticut and
Drought, written when he was only thirteen, show his characteristic
observation.
The limited means of the Bryant family, which recalled W illiam
from the great world and expanded life of college, to toil on his fath
er’s farm and to the sequestereed life of his native village, drove him
early
“ To quiet valley and shaded glen
And forest and meadow and slope of h ill, ’ ’
where his teeming fancy constructed a world which expanded with
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his years, and in which he was destined to pass the happiest and by
far the largets portion of his life.
Let the aspiring lad who sighs for the opportunities of wealth
consider that those who dwell in palaces made with hands seldom
know of the cloud-capped towers and mansions which the imagination
provides so generously for the gifted poor. This is perhaps the reason
that great poets are so scarce among people swathed in purple and
linen and fared sumptuously.
Berkshire county, Massachustts, where the poet spent the greater
part of his life, is famous for its picturesque beauty. Monument,
Mountain, Green River, A Walk at Sunset, To the West Wind, and
The Ages were all written here. A grove near Bryant’s home in
spired Inscritpion for an Entrance to a Wood where grew the Yellow
Violet and Fringed Gentian, whose sweet lesson he interpreted in maturer years. In the rear of the homestead was The Rivulet and not
far distant Bleakhill, the scene of the Two Graves. And it is gener
ally supposed that, while wandering further on amid the forest where
gigantic trunks of trees were scattered about mouldering and streams
were creeping thiough a carpet of dead leaves, Thanatopsis was com
posed. It is an expression of the poet’s thoughts on life and death,
which are favorite subjects with bim. The solemn fact of death, d i
vested of all painful associations, stands out against the illimitable
background of nature, as a part of the universal plan. He treats it
as a change as natural and beneficient as the change of seasons, as the
change from waking to sleeping. At the close the injunction to live
worhtily rings in our ears like a trumpetc all. “ So live, that when
thy summons comes to join
The innumerable caravan, that moves
To that msyterious realm, where each shall take
His chamber in the silent halls of death.
Thou go not like the quarry slave at night,
Scourged to his dungeon, but sustained and soothed
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave,
Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch
About him and lies down to pleasant dreams. ’ ’
Nearly every one of Bryant’s poems has some bit of scenery in
it. Of his one hundred seventy-one, more than half are of nature in
some of her forms; for he wrote few poems of people and did not tell
stories. This is the reason they are what children would call “ sol
emn.’ ’ Yet you will really enjoy every one of them if you put your
self in their spirit. His subjects are varied; he writes of the earth,
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mountains, forests, streams, flowers, winds, sky, and the different
seasons and months of the year. He has written one sea poem—A
Hymn of the Sea
The woods and streams seem to inspire him more
than any other natural forms. His faovrite tree was the oak.
It is quite eivdent that Bryant’ s favorite time of the year was au
tumn, with her rich shades of brown and golden ; and of the day, the
evening with its peaceful calm and dreaminess. This is characteris
tic of much of the w orld’ s greatest poetry—that there is always a
strain of melancholy or sadness where there is any true feeling.
It has been said that the predominance of green or blue—the co l
ors of vegetation, the sky, and sea—means that the-poet is predomi
nantly a poet of nature. Green seems to be one of Bryant’ s favorite
colors in painting landscapes, and most all his day skies and night
skies are blue, the sunset ones though are colored with rich radiance
or mellow light.
Bryant had an exquisite perception for the beauties of the outer
world and besides this he was an excellent botanist.
It hardly seems
possible that he had no ear for music, nevertheless it is stated as a
fact. But there is no evidence of it in his metre or nice choice of
words.
In a summary of Bryant’ s work there is an element which im 
presses one from the first and cannot be disregarded—the association
of humanity with nature—a calm but sympathetic recognition of the
ways of man, and his presence on earth. To Braynt, beyond all other
modern poets, the earth was a theatre upon which was constantly
played the drama of life.
The underlying motive in his verse,
wrought out through association with the things of nature, is the mor
al elevation of himself and of his fellowmen. Although critical and
denouncing when dealing with wrong doing in his other writings, es
pecially journalism, in his verse he is always hopeful and joyous and
sings only of the beauty and holiness of life.
A lesson of trust in divine goodness has no such perfect expres
sion in literature as in the poem Lines to a Waterfowl. Like his
other productions the conception was natural. One evening he saw a
w ild duck flying across a sky of marvleous beauty and the picture of
divine providence was revealed to him.
W hile In the North Star he defines
“ A beauteous type of that unchanging good,
That bright eternal beacon, by whose ray
The voyager of time should shape his heedful way. ”
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Bryant was essentially an ethical poet. His inspiration was al
ways from above. In the flower, in the stream, in the tempest, in the
rainbow, in the snow, in everything about him nature was always
telling him something new of the goodness of God. These lessons
are recorded in his verses every one of which w ill bear the test of a
work of literary art, which discloses new merits at each successive
reading.
As nearly all Bryant’s Inspiration came from the same source his
poetry for the most part, is of one mood. We cannot say he improved
as a poet, for his masterpiece Thanatopsis was written when he was
only eighteen, but the especial style of his earliest verse is also that
of his last.
Bryant has Deen said to be an imitator of Wordsworth and it is
true his poems are characterized by the same intense love of nature—
especially of mountains, forests and streams—the same contemplative
mood, the same exclusion of human passions and absence of gaiety and
humor, which we find in the philosophical poet of England. Indeed
few poets of that time escaped Wordsworth’s influence. But the na
ture Bryant loved was under American and not English skies; and if
he drew his early inspiration from that great master, he acquired
power to develop a style of his own, and coaid not be considered an
imitator. A true poet can be affected by foreign influences without
becoming a servile copyist. There is no natural reason to suppose
that Bryant’ s delight in nature was less inborn than Wordsworth’s.
This genuineness of Bryan’s is shown in the truth of his natrual de
scriptions. Nothing is borrowed or introduced for mere effect; he
brings before us, our country as he had known and loved it from a
boy. He celebrates the yellow violet and golden rod, flowers that
never bloomed in English song. Bryant was the first one to portray
our northern Jandcsape in its autumn splendor and its winter lights
and glooms.
Throughout all, the exacting duties of his long life our poet
found rest and pleasure in turning to those influences of woods and
fields adn open skies which had been his earliest nourishment. In a
Winter Piece he alludes to that instinct which seems from the first to
have sent him to the woods to be refreshed:
“ When the ills of life
Have chafed my spirit, when the unsteaddy pulse
Beat with strange flutterings, I would wander forth
And seek the woods . . . .
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“ W hile I stood
In nature’s lonelinemss, I was with one
W ith whom I early grew fam iliar—one
W ho never had a frown for me, whose voice
Never rebuked me for the hour I stole
From cares I loved not, but of which the world
Deems highest, to converse with her. ’ ’
There are none who w ill gainsay any of the great truths which
nature was ever teaching this most devoted of her disciples, but the
number of those who understand them is comparativley limited. “ Ev
eryone that is of the truth heareth his voice. ’ ’ But the lamentable
fact remains that the great body of the reading public are still asking
“ What is truth?”
They seek the poetry of the passions, that which
deriveth inpsiration from sensuous nature. But if, as Bryant taught
and believed, ,the world’ s moral standards are steadily rising, if our
affections are gradually being lifted up from the creations of nature to
the hand of the Creator, Bryant’s poems must grow in popular favor
and take a rank in the w orld’s esteem, justiifyng the prediction of
his friend H alleck :
“ Spring’ s lovelier flowers for many a day
Have blossomed on his wandering w a y ;
Beings of beauty and decay
They slumber in their autumn tom b;
But those that graced his own Green River
And wreathed the lattice of his home,
Charmed by his song from mortal doom
Bloom on and w ill bloom on forever. ’ ’

Education*
When Sally McClung was a child, a good fairy came to her and
offered her the choice of the good things of this life, but on condition
that she could choose but one. She chose education.
One of the Abdalrahmans, Caliph of Spain, s a il:
“ I have now reigned above fifty years in victory or peace; be
loved by my subjects, dreaded by my enemies, and respected by my
allies. Riches and honors, power and pleasure, have waited on my
call, nor does any earthly blessing appear to have been wanting to my
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felicity. In this situation I have diligently numbered the days of
pure and genuine happiness which have fallen to my lo t ; they amount
to “ FOURTEEN.”
It was the want of what the child chose that we must take as
causing the unhappiness of the Sultan of Spain.
When old enough, pursuing her choice, she entered sat a student
of the University of Multonomah—a western seat of learning. It was
not endowed with the millions of money that have been given to some
of the great universities of the East. It was a struggling college,
with few teachers, and a small amount of apparatus, and was conse
quently obliged to exercise the greatest economy to maintain its place.
The girl student being poor was obliged to maintain herself, and this
she did by keeping a flock of chickens and selling their eggs. Her
room was a small room in the house of a family who allowed her to
live with them and gave her the means of caring for her flock of chick
ens.
Her studies were geography, mathematics, grammar, geology,
music and drawing. When she began to advance in these she found
that it was only by the greatest difficulty she could keep up with her
classes, for she could memorize nothing. It was necessary for her to
understand before she would proceed further in any branch of knowl
edge.
Her teachers were sorely tried at what they were justified in be
lieving her stupidity—for to this they attributed her slowness in un
derstanding. She was not “ smart,” nor “ bright,” nor “ clever,” but
was possessed of one faculty of mind which more than compensated
for all these—her industry. The professors at length became convinced
of her evident purpose to acquire an education at all hazards, and they
at once began to take more interest in her progress.
History she found impossible to remember—the reign of long lines
•f Kings, the battle of armies, the revolutions, sieges, migration ot‘
peoples, filled her with amazement and confusion. But once she acci
dentally ran across The Storming of Stony Point— a small book exclu
sively devoted to this episode in American history. It gave her a
new light upon the proper method of learning history. The little book
told of the march of Wayne, and his devoted men, their advance at
midnight upon the Point which projects out into the Hudson, the cap
ture of the fort, the turning of the cannon in this fort by the Ameri
cans upon their enemies across the river tne claim of the Virginians
that to them the victory was due—all these were so plainly told and
beautifully mapped out that they were impressed upon her memory as
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vivid ly as if she had seen it all with her own eyes. The moving pages
of history, like the moving pictures, passed so sw iftly before her eyes
that it was impossible heretofore for her to remember the details; and
this little monograph as it is called fixed forever in her memory this
incident in the American Revolution. So she pursued this method,
and learned of interesting events by reading fu ll accounts of them all
along the great past of history and soon became the first in her class.
Geology was much the same—there was such a vast amount of
time inlcuded in the scheme that it escaped her wholly—but when she
went down the valley near the little town where she lived, and her
self examined the glacial moraine with its scarred boulders, lying in
plain view on the plain, she got a comprehensive idea of the glacial
age.
But it was in drawing that she took the greatest, delight—in p ic
tures, in observing the caricatures of the artists, and the newspaper
pictures which are the only works of art that are at the examination
of the poor. These she studied with ever increasing interest. Nature
in this fine art was again her master and source from which she drew
her inspiration. The splendid libraries, galleries of art, and exam
ples of the masters in the art of painting she of course could not ex
pect to see. But if these artists had painted and drawn nature, why
could not she ? It was there all around her, and no gallery in Europe
could show half so fine a landscape as could be seen within an hour’s
walk from her door.
On holidays or vacation days she sought the solitude of the hills,
or of the forest, and there drew the true inspiration that enabled her
to draw correctly and with so much grace and spirit, because she made
faithful likenesses of her subjects. Her favorite subjects were sheep
and lambs, for the latter she often found asleep posing for her pencil
for hours at a time. She studied these animals until her ideas of them
were faultless.
Before the commencement day drew near when she would gradu
ate, she found that her means were so reduced that it was impossible
for her to continue at the university. She thought over many methods
that might enable her to earn her way, but every one turned to
naught.
She had a n ’.mber of sketches of lambs in her collection that she
had made in her walks about the country.
One in particular of a
lamb lying asleep under the shadow of a rock of which she was exceed
ingly proud.
One day she went along the street and observed a large oil
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painting of a pastoral scene by a great artist. The artist had painted
sheep reposing in the cleft of a mountain, with a background of
mighty cliffs, and in the deeper recesses of the mountains summer
snow. Sheep were standing or lying upon the rocks in the foreground.
She knew from the first glance at this picture that sheep are not
found in such places and that the artist who painted it, knew much
about colors but nothing about mountains or sheep—in other words
that it was the work of his imagination.
She went into the place where the painting was on exhibition and
by mere accident asked the proprietor of the art store if she might
place her sketch in one corner of the large painting. He readily con
sented, when she had shown it to him, so she placed it in the corner
of the large painting and left it there.
Next day there came a gentleman who examined the painting
with the purpose of buying it. He was a connoiseur in the fine art
of painting. He observed the small sketch. He asked the proprietor
the name of the artist who had drawn the small pen and ink sketch
and was told. The painting was for sale at a large sum, but he said
he would give this amount for the little sketch.
When Sally was paid this large sum of money, which enabled her
to complete her course at the university, it was one of the happiest
days of her life.
So she recorded among the days of pure and alloyed happiness
that she had experienced in her life, this day when her picture was
sold, and she could far excel the Caliph of Spain in recording most of
her days of serene happiness, which come always from duty well per
formed.

W ith M iss Roosevelt In Pekin*
We were all glad to get to Pekin for the trip was a long one, up
from Hong Kong, and it seemed so good to get our feet on dry land
again. We all left the United States transport “ Logan” about eight
o ’clock in the morning, on tugs, and were taken to Tong Ku, a little
town at the end of the railroad going to Pekin. There we were met
by a private train which the Empress Dowager had sent for us. The
trip is about one hundred miles from Tong Ku to Pekin, and that is a
long trip in China for the trains only go about fifteen miles an hour.
The trari which was waiting for us was a very beautiful one!
the seats were covered with yellow satin and the cars were lined with
leather up to the windows, above which to the ceiling was gilt. The
hidden lights increased the appearance of luxury.
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W e left Tong Ku about nine o ’clock and about five in the evening
reached Pekin, after a very interesting trip. One particularly notice
able feature of the country through which we traveled was the num
ber of small mounds scattered about. From the middle of each rose a
small bell shaped cone about six inches in height. Upon inquiry we
found that these were graves, about six inches in height. Upon in 
quiry we found that the largest were of ancient date. They are very
numerous and are found in cornfields, rice patties and even in the
yards of houses. The country was generally very level and many
w illow trees grew along the track. At each little station there was a
large crowd of Chinese men, women and children, to see “ the Am eri
can princess, ’ ’ as they called Miss Roosevelt. At Tientsin we stopped
for a little lunch which, was set out for us at the station and all the
people of rank, of which there seemed to be millions, were there to
receive u }.
It is about a five hours ride from Tientsin to Pekin, but the time
passed very quickly. At the former place the train passed through
a large break in the wall and then along this wall for a bout a mile,
till it came to a large gate with a little station beside it. This is
Peki, or more properly speaking Chen Meu station, where one gets
off for Pekin itself, which is just within the agte. W e were received
in Pekin by a large crowd of royal people whose names were unpro
nounceable and were escorted to our several lodging places—Miss
Roosevelt to the summer palace and the rest of the party to the diff
erent legations and hotels.
There wer 9 many receptions and dinners given in our honor, but
the only one of any ipmortance was the reception given by the Dowa
ger Empress. The summer palace, where this reception was given,
is a beautiful building with lovely grounds and hundreds of servants,
guards and coolies. To go to the palace is quite a little ride, so the
Empress sent litters for us. These litters were carried by four cool
ies and guarded by four guards in gorgeous red livery and helmets
with a large red tassle down the back. One sits cross legged in these
litters and are bumped along at a run until by the time we reached
the summer palace every bone and muscle in our bodies ached. W e
were received at the palace^by the maids in waiting and escorted into
an inner court and formed in line according to rank. The line was
then started through a door which led into the throne room.
We took
three steps and bowed, three steps more, and bowed again and so on
until we were inside the throne room, where we could see at the up
per end of the long room a big chair in which was sitting a little old
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woman with a child on either side and surrounded by a goup of men
and women who were women in waiting, embassadors, interpreters,
etc.
The old woman was the Dowager Empress with the emperor on
her right and the empress on her left. A ll the people there were
gorgeously attired and it made a brilliant spectacle in the large room
which was hung with the most magnificent of draperies. The Em
press Dowager arose after we were all arranged and spoke a few words
which being interpreted were words of welcome to her land and hopes
that we would have an enjoyable trip through China. Then she came
on down and shook hands with each lady and bowed to each man and
introduced the emperor and empress, then going back to her big chair
she sent forward some ladies in waiting and they presented each
American lady in the party with a little present.
The Empress Dowager arose again and said goodbye and told us
again that we were welcome and she hoped we might enjoy our trip
and see all the sigths in Pekin. We then departed through a door
opposite the one through which we entered, and again taking three
steps and bowing as we had done before. When we got out of the
throne we found ourselves in another open court in which low tables
were set with refreshments we were told we could take a look at the
grounds but hardly any of us did, we all took our litters, which were
waiting for us, and went home. When I got back to the Hotel Du
Nord I told the men who had brought me that they could go but they
didn’t seem to think so and kept on standing around until finally I
asked a man to see what they wanted and he told me they were wait
ing for a prseent, so I gave each some money and they went home happy.
The next day after this experience I thought I would go shop
ping and sight seeing so I took a jin-rick-?ha and two coolies, to pull
and push, and started out. I went first into a very rickety looking
old shop ard asked the keeper to show me his best stuff so he took me
all through the shop and showed me things costing from ten cents up
to one hundred dollars and one of these things was a very old brass
incense burner, to which I took quite a fancy and asked the price.
They told me, and I wa3 going to buy it when the keeper said, “ we
no sell Amelicans, good bye, ’ ’ and politely showed me the door and
I realized for the first time what American boycott wai, in China. In
the next shop the first thirg I did was to announce that I was English
and so in that manner got what I wanted. That afternoon 7 got a
guide who was supposed to speak English very well but I soon found
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out all he k iew was the word, yes, which he used on every possible
occasion.
When I dceided to let him take n e woerever he wanted to
so I sat back in m^ jln-rick-sha mid le-; him take n e wherever he
pleased. W e soon reached the temple of agriculture which we en
tered, still in our jin-rick shas and went ell over the grounds which
were not kept nicely i ? —some places the weeds were as high as ones
head. In the middle of the walls there stands a high brick wall,
which is square and surrounds. I bad the greatest curiosity to see
what was irside t’:is wall, so I motioned to the guide to take me over
there, but he would not, he jest shook h's he^d and looked solemn,
nevertheless nothing deterred me. When I reached the far side of the
wall I found a gate guarded by a Chinaman to whom I explained to
the best of my ability, that I wished to see iuside the wall. After
giving him fiity cents, which amounts to one dollar in their money,
as a bribe, he consented to let me in. I was expecting to see de^d
people or ghosts or something equally startling but was horribly dis
gusted to find myself in what appeared to be a menagerie o? dragons,
with a large drum in the middle. The dragons were carved stone
each in a separate cage, the cages all bemg glided and fastened with
huge locks. I viewed all of tne cages then went orer to the drum
looked around to see what the Chinamen were doing, and seeing them
both talking I raised my Hand and hit the drum with all my might
and heard the most deafening sound I bel'e^e I eve? beard, it seemed
to fill the whole place and echo back and forth from wall to wall.
I turned to the Chinameen and found them Doth on their knees very
much frightened. They began to gesticulate for me to come out as
soon as they saw I was looking at them and I went in a hurry because
I was afraid I had committed a great sin, but I have never found out
whehter l did or not; all I know is that I gave the two Chinamen a
good scare. I was ushered out of that temple very quickly, then
went to the temple of the Sun, the great Bell Temple, and the temple
of Sacrific, and found that all the temple^ are nearly the same, circu 
lar wall in the middle. In most of the temples I could not see what
was in the middle, but I did not have a very great curiosity because
my first expreience had given me such a start.
I was in Pekin four days and spent most of my time traveling
from shop to slop. In these shops the Chinese put their most valu
able articles out of sight and if you wish to see the most valuable ar
ticles you must get to work yourself and look in the most unlikely
places possible, for the store keepers do rot show their customers their
best wares—one not only has to ask but insist.
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From Pekin I went back to the good ship Logan leaving the Taft
party behind to have a trip on caravans through Corea. From China
I went to Japan which seemed so clean and delightful that I felt as
if I could live there the rest of my life.
—JR. J. FARNSWORTH.

Constancy*
“ General friendship is like a mitten that fits all hands alike but
none closely; true love is like a glove that fits one hand only but tfis
closely to that one. ’ ’
The night was cold and still. A ll around, the straight tall pines
guarded the woods like sentinels, calm and peaceful. The earth was
covered in deep snow; occasionally the shriek of a wild cat might be
heard and the sound re-echoing from mountain to mountain. The
blackness of the forest was only broken by the cheery rays of light
which came through the windows of a large old log cabin.
The interior of the room was ceiled and varnished comfortably
warm and very cosy. There were two windows on each side and on
the walls about half way up were birds and small animals mounted
in some characteristic attitudes on small boards projecting from the
walls. Between the windows on one side was a picture of a hunting
scene and on the other side was a Madonna of a rich brown color and
hung in an old rustic frame. At the end of the room was a low burn
ing fire and above the old fashioned fire place was the head of a moose
with large spreading antlers. The room was quiet except for the oc
casional crack of the wood as it burn ad. What a scene of peace and
rest. A place where old and young might be happy—a place where
two lovers might enjoy themselves—a place similar to the one pictured
by Tom Moore when he said:
“ Oft in my fancy’s wonderings,
I ’ve wished that little isle had wings,
And we within its fairy bowers
Were wafted off to seas unknown,
Where not a pulse should beat but ours,
And we might live, love, die alone!”
Before the fire sitting on a large old fashioned lounge was a
young man and woman. The light of the fire cast upon the floor two
long shadows with little light between them. John was tall and very
manly. He had just finished his college course in law and before he
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had settled he had come out west to see Florence and get some infor
mation for as we might know her ideas were of vital importance to
John. Florenec was fair and kind as all good girls are but fu ll
of life and energy. She had a very sweet face and large blue eyes
with so much meaning and love. She was one of those few girls who
are the friends of everyone.
They had been ^sitting together here for some time enjoying the
warm fire and the cosy end of the lounge. Suddenly a knock was
heard at the door and “ Uncle Joe” made his appearance. Uncle Joe
was the old “ Peter Pender” of the neighborhood and was loved.
Naturlaly he and Florence were great friends.
“ Now Uncle Joe, ” began Florence, “ You promised me yester
day that you would tell me a story. I w ill not let you off, so you
m ight as w ell begin at once. W ouldn’ t you like to hear Uncle Joe
tell a story, John?”
“ Certainly,” replied John.
“ Begin at once Uncle Joe, and a-aah, tell us a love story. ’ ’
Uncle Joe was never happier than when he was telling a story
andso after a little earnest begging by Florence Uncle John began his
story:
“ A few years ago when the sawmill down below here on the
Big Blackfoot river, was working about two hundred men, there was
living at the camp a young girl of twenty years or over. She was the
daughter of the “ boss” the only girl in the camp and to those rough
lumbermen she seemed almost a fairy. She had dark wavy hair and
large brown eyes that spoke more than her lips to the men around her.
But beyond her beauty she had a still greatei charm and that was her
voice. It was very sweet and tender and clear as a silver bell. She
sang every Sunday in the old church and there was never a man who
was able to walk who was not there. There was something about
her singing that spoke to men of a higher and better life. She sang
from her very soul and a heart so fu ll of love. Many a time I have
seen the men use their big red handkerchiefs in an embarrasing effort
to wipe away the tears.
Several years ago there came a young man to the camp, fresh
from college. He was a strong .vigorous athlete, big, broad shoulder
ed and a little over six feet all. No one knew anything about him
then, but they do now. A short time after he had been there it be
came known that he was a student at Yale and was struggling to be
come a doctor. Immdeiately, the men all turned him down and re
fused to associate with him. They even spoke to him in a harsh man
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ner and slighted him in every possible way and the young man seeing
the conditions stayed by himself. But it was the attitude of Nellie
that cut him the most. Whatever the men did she did likewise;
but she was too much of a lady to treat him with any disrespect.
The young man had tried every way possible to gain her good friend
ship but his gallantry and gentleness were of no avail and he resolved
to wait for an opportunity to reveal something. When he first came
he saw her quite frequently but about all he saw her of late was when
she sang in the church. He loved to hear her sing; for her voice
seemed to awaken in him a feeling which he had never known be
fore. Her voice seemed to him sweeter than any he had ever heard,
rich and full of feeling.
About this time there came a season of the year that is very
dear to all true Americans—the Fuorth of July—and it is always a
glorious day with the lumbermen. Some distance over the mountain
there is another large lumber camp and their men always came over
to Bonner to help our boys spend their money. The principal event
of the whole day is the annual wrestling match between the best men
of each camp. Ever since “ Scotty' ’ Gordon had been hurt our boys
had lost each year and this year their hopes were entirely gone because
the best man in camp was sick and even if he had been well there
would have been no chance with the man from“ over the hills. 99
Now it happened that through his hard faithful work and strict
attention to business, our man from Yale had become a firm friend of
the “ boss, ” N ellie’s father. He knew that the man was a great ath
lete and wanted to give him a chance, so he asked the young man to
represent the camp in the match. At first he was astounded. It was
impossible. How could he and yet—here was a chance to make
friends with the men. The opportunity he had waited for. It was
the chance of his life. Why shouldn’ the? “ I w ill,” he said and he
did. It was a day he w ill never forget. I was there and saw it all.
Our boys went wild with excitement and George W. Rogers felt
prouder than if he had made a touchdown on the gridiron. After the
victory every one of our men marched by and shook hands with the
best man in the camp. Not a word was spoken but the feeling of a
true friend was shown to George by the expressions on the faces of
those rough lumbermen.
That night George went home with Nellie
and she sang songs to him, her sweetest songs.
During the remainder of his vacation they were together very
much. They went on long strolls together through the woods. She
sang for him every day and he told her all about his college life
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They were very happy days for them and both felt the joy of a true
friendship. But was it only friendship ? No. Before he went back
to school George knew he loved her and the next summer—they were
married in the old log church of the lumber camp. A purer, sweeter
love than theirs I never knew.
The day they left for the east not a man went to work. They
were glad to see them married and happy but how could they ever part
with their N ellie? Who would sing for them on Sundays? How
lonesome it would be and would they ever see her and George again ?
W ith such thoughts as these and hearts heavy with sorrow they all
bade goodbye to N ellie and George on the seventeenth day of Septem
ber, 18—.
Every Christmas since they were married, N ellie and George have
come back to the lumber camp to make the men happy and to the lum 
bermen it is the happiest time of every year.
Mr. and Mrs. Rogers w ill be here tomorrow and I propose that
we all go down and see them. It is late now and as its a long drive
we had better go to bed and get an early start.
W ith these words Uncle Joe left the room and John and Florence
were to themselves. They sat for some time before either spoke.
“ Wasn’ t that a good story’ !’ exclaimed Florence as hse looked up
inquiringly into his face, for she saw from the expression there, that
he was deelpy interested.
“ Yes dear,’ ’ said John as he tenderly drew her near him, “ this
story is very much like the secret I was just getting ready to tell you
when Uncle Joe’ s knock interrupted me. You rememoer that picture
I showed you the other day— the picture of the girl I met at c o l
lege. W ell, dear, she has promised to be m in e.’ ’
“ Oh, John, then you are going to leave m e !’ ’
“ W ell no, that is, not for 'om e tim e!’ ’
John sweetly kissed his sister goodnight and left the room, but
Florence, poor girl, buried her face in a pillow and sobbed soflty.
Was she jealous ? W ell not exactly, but are girls ever jealous when
their big brothers become engaged ?
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T h e Spectator.
Not long ago while mingling with a number of small obys on the
promenade the Spectator overheard one who seemed to be very lo 
quacious, entreating some of his companions to join a society of which
he was a member. The earnestness of his manner and the close atten
tion he was given by those around him caused us to pause near by and
ascertain the nature of their juvenile discourse. It was something
a little out of the ordinary; a subject that one would scarcely expect
to hear from boys, except when on a Sunday school picnic, and then,
if they continued in that mood very long, one would have grave apprehesnions that these most excellent little boys would be soon leav
ing their earthly home. But contrary to all established custom, we
did not have such misgivings about those oyuths; the subject of their
conversation a different idea entered our mind. The idea, not that
the good die young, but that in order to have more good in the world,
it is necessary to begin whit the yuong. The topic of this juvenile
youngster was a plea to enter the Juvenile Temple, an organization,
under the supervision of a temperance society, for boys and girls. It
seems the requirements to join the society and continue in good
standing was a pledge to abstain from intoxicating drinks; from the
use of tobacco; not to gamble or take part in games of chance; and
never use profane language.
Now a pledge of this kind did hot appear a very serious one for
a small boy to take. In fact it should be the creed of every small
boy and girl who have a Christian home ;yet several of the small
boys present seemed to find the proposition of gambling a stumbling
b lock ; the gabmling they had in mind was plaiyng marbles for keeps.
‘ Of course,” said one, “ I dont’ think playing an innocent game of
marbles, in which I keep some of my opponent’s marbles, gambling,
but if you say I must give up games of chance, I w ill have to stay
out of your society because I do not see any harm in chance games. ’ ’
What the outcome of the Temple’s advocate was we could not re
main long enough to ascertain, but judging from appearances he was
one that would not take no for an answer.
Afterwards in thinking of the incident we marveled at the
way in which the world is progressing for the better. Even as late as
a century ago such organizations—in which such pledges could be
taken—were not conceived of for adults much less chlidren. Very
likely then—we presuppose from historical record—had every inducemen to copy after their fathers in these respects. Of course there were
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many Christian mothers and fathers, too, who by precept taught their
children the right and wrong in these very matters; but as a rule that
which was countenanced by nearly every one in general certainly did
not meet with much disfavor. And it is because of this change
which has been brought about; the efforts that are being put forth to
make the change more substantial, that we can note a progress. “ The
world is growing worse, ’ ’ the pessimist tells us. But the echo
scarcely dies away before we hear another voice replyin g: ‘ ‘Not s o !
The day is coming when men and women w ill have reached such a
moral plane that they w ill not have v ice s; and this standard can be
attained only by beginning with the youth and instilling into their
receptive minds the difference between right and wrong. This day
w ill not come in one day and may not in the day of our children’s
children, but notwithstanding the slowness of its progress, it w ill
come. Reforms are wrought only by tim e ; and the time required
for the passing of a generation seems only as a day.
Take the reforms in the drinking habit as an instance. It was
only about 1829 that the first temperance society was formed, still
what a change has been wrought in those seventy odd years. Perhaps
those who inaugurated the movement doubted the possibility of doing
much good, and their apprehensions were not without foundation when
the disproportion between the magnitude of evil and the means to
stem it was compared. A few meritorious individuals by mere dint
of reason, unaided by the state, and without very strong co-operation
of public sentiment, proposed to take up the fight against one of the
strongest of physical appetites, as indulged to a great degree by a class
least accessible, in all respcets, to the force of reason and argument.
W ithout knowing the power of argument the social principle—w ith 
out being able to see the thousand modes in which with a most heav
enly ingenuity it has been applied in this blessed cause—we of the
present day are unable to reason from the difficulty of reclaiming the
victim of intemperance in single instances to the impossibility of
effecting a great comprehensive reform. But today we are contribu
ting our aid to second the efforts oft hose meritorious men and women,
who earlier caught a glimpse of practicability of this great enterprise
of human improvement, and, with untiring industry and enlightened
zeal, have pushed it forward to its present most gratifying and aupsicious state.
And judging from historical data of that early period it was
high time that something be done. Accounts of travelers teem with
stories of African and Australian Island tribes, which cannot be read
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without nausea and horror. But suppose an explorer should come
home fromt he North Pole and tells us he had disocvered a new region
extensive, naturally fertile, blessed with all the bounties of nature,
and ample supply of all the productions of the vegetable and animal
kingdoms, which are useful, agreeable and necesasry to man. But
instead of man himself, as he exists even in the most degenerate
forms of humanity, suppose he should tell us, that this region was
inhabited with an anomolous order of beings, strangely travested,
brutified and demonized.
Thus suppose he should say, that this
region, was cumbered with these beings, whose limbs resemble ours,
but in which the muscles yield in obedience to the will, so that the
hands instead of the grasp of steel possessed by the wildest savage,
feebly close on their object, with a paraltyic inefficient h old; and
that when the poor being wishes to change his place, instead of plant
ing his feet firmly on the ground, he can but reel forward a step or
two, till he falls miserably prostrate. Suppose the features of his
countenance instead of being merely tatoeed should seem wholly to
have exchanged the variable hue and the curiously elastic tetxure of
the human skin, for a kind of leprous sheath, loathsome to behold,
insensible to all agreeable impression. Suppose the eye to be de
scribed in this dergaded race as uniformly suffused with blood. Sup
pose that the intellectual, the social, and the moral condition of these
beings should be described as on a level with their physical condi
tion degradation, that they should pass these wretched lives a prey to
the worst passion, strangers to all the endearments of our nature,
ignorant of any language but that of oaths and plasphemies; frequent
ly murdering each other with clubs, knives, firearms, and firebrands;
and when other horrible existence closes dying in agonies and de
spair.
Suppose such were the account brought home by the explorer.
What would be thought of it ? That he was guilty of a libel on hu
manity, if beings like this could exist; that he had contrived a sense
less impossible fiction, that such beings could not exist but in a de
praved fancy. But think you the picture impossible if we said it was
that of the confirmed habitual drunkard ? Can it not even now be
seen occasionally on our streets ? Such were once very plentiful in
our country, but the race is being rapidly exterminated; exterminated
not by violence and bloodshed,b ut by the mild conquest of humanity
and love. And the incident in the park, which brought the subject so
vividly to our mind, is indicative that now, the mothers and fathers
of our land have begun to instill the principles of sobriety into the
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tender mind of the child that a blow is being dealt at the very root of
the evil. May God bless and crown their efforts with heavenly suc
cess.

T H E C O L L E G E W ID O W .
’ Twas first at a dance that I met her,
A dance at the gym I believe
I thought from the first that she loved me,
But then I was easily deceived.
Her eyes were sparkling and shining,
Her dress was strictly in style,
But that which shaill haunt me forever
Was the sweetest of sad sweet smiles.
I saw her often that winter,
And danced with her many a night.
But I couldn’ t confess that I loved her,
For a professor was ever her knight.
Next season, ’ twas a Senior that had her,
Still she gave me many a trial
For each time, in the halls, that I passed her,
She gave me—the sad sweet smile.
I resolved that next year I would have her,
For my heart was beginning to burn,
But I saw her not much that season
For that was the Junior’ s turn.
The fourth year, ’twas a Sophmore courtier
Though I urged my suit without fear,
But the wonder of wonders happened
My turn came the follow ing year.
Oh 1 those walks up the canyon in daytime,
Those parties and dances at night,
Those days I ’ ll worship forever
And their memories w ill always be bright.
But then why is this life so uncertain,
We quarreled one nigbt by the stile,
When we parted, as we thought, forever,
She gave me the —sad sweet smile.
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My college days have long been over,
I ’m getting old and my hair is turning grey,
’Tis many a year since I ’ve seen Alma Mater,
So I took a walk over today.
The buildings are the same only older,
But not a student could I call by name.
So I strolled up the grand old canyon.
Surely it is the same.
I walked up the scared old pathway,
Inhaling dame nature’s perfume
When I saw a boy and a girl together,
Sitting on the moss grown flume.
I walked on a little farther,
Keeping my eyes on the ground all the while
But I shyly glanced up as I passed them,
And caught a glimpse of a sad sweet smile.
’ Twas this same little flirt of a dorm girl,
Who beguiled me in days gone by
She was still just as pretty as ever
And as witty but not quite so shy.
But I ’m sorry for this, everrgeen’s sweetheart,
W ill she ever be anyone’s bride?
For I ’m afraid she’s going backwards
’Twas a prep that was sitting by her side.
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EDITORIALS.
JOHN D. JONES.
February, the month where you are expected to do
days work in twenty-eight.

thirty -one

Valentines come a little earlier than usual this year.
C. or D ? If not thank—the faculty.

Was yours

The debators are silently digging.
The preliminary w ill take
place this month, then the real work begins.
The Hawthorne and Clarkia literary societies are preparing for
their annual open meetings in March. The Hawthorne’s intend to
give the regular prorgam, while the Clarkias w ill give an evening
on Longfellow. Both annuals w ill be a credit to their respective so
cieties and the public is cordially invited to attend.
As February is the month of surprises The Kaimin begs at this
time to The public our new cover. The staff has been foraging for
some time to find some appropriate cover design, and at last, through
the ingenuity of Local Editor James H. Mills, at suitable design
has been drawn. The word “ K aim in” is a Flathead Indian word
meaning “ something w ritten,” hence the significance of cover design.
The staff sincerely hopes that it w ill meet with entire approval o f
the reading public.
The university, like all other bsuiness institutions, “ take stock”
occasionally, and balance their accounts. As a result of the recent
stock taking several found themselves billed for the “ year end sale, ”
and found their values below par. There is, however, four and a half
months ahead^to retrieve lost ground, so if you find fourself in arrears,
don’ t beat a retreat but buckle down to work and march forward,
there is still time to win a victory.
W ith the end of the semester a slight change has taken place in
the faculty. Dr. H. K. W olfe, who held the chair o f mental scienc e
and economics, has resigned to accept a similar p o sitio n 's his Alma
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Mater, University of Nebraska. The Kaiinin wishes him every suc
cess in his new field. Dr. W. F. Book successor to Dr. Wolfe, comes
to us from Clark university, where he has recently taken his doctor’s
degree. Dr. Book is a native of Indiana, and took his academic and
master’s degree in the University of Indiana, and although a young
man, Dr. Book is thoroughly fitted for the chair of mental sciences,
having received the best training that America can give. The Kaimin welcomes Dr. Book as a member of the faculty and extends to him
their best wishes for a happy and brililant career, and many pleasant
years in the University of Montana.
The unexpected arrival of Rev. B. Z. McCullough of Billings in
the interest of the Student Volunteer movement for foreign missions
created quite a little interest. In fact so much so, that a canvass of
the faculty and students justified the sending of a delegate to Nash
ville, Tenn. The delegate is Mr. Lawrecne E. Goodbourn. The
movement is of world wide repute and meets once every four years.
Four great conventions have been held since 1886, each largely attend
ed. Delegates from five hundred higher institutions of learning w ill
be present at the Nashville convention of this March, making a dele
gation of some four thousand young people. The value of the con
vention is manifold. It shows the vitality and possibilities of Chris
tianity; it brings the delegates in contact with some of the best Chris
tian workers of the w orld; it is a time of great intellectual quickening
and broadening of vision; it offers inter-university acquaintance;
it helps the home school by giving them direct contact with other
schools, of what they are thinking and doing; it is held in a city
where northern and southern ideas blend. In many ways the effort
to send a delegate is worhty, laudable and practical.
The editor of The Kaimin, like all other people, occasionally
thinks he has an idea and has been waiting patiently for a chance to
spring it. It is this. The University of Montana has always been
lacking in a centralized student association. At
S TU D EH T A S S O C IA T IO N present we have two organizations which represent
the students, the athletic and oratorical associa
tions, each is satisfactory for the work originally formed for, but nei
ther fill present requirements. Especially the latter. It is clumsy,
helpless and absolutely powerless. For example, on the last years de
bate with W. A . 0. there is a deficiency of some ninety dollars, with
no visible prospects of meeting it. The same condition was repeated this
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year with Idaho and as a result a deficit of some eighty dollars result
ed. The first indebtedness is held by one member of the faculty, the
latter by two students.
Under the present organization there is no
redress. Students is it fair that two or three persons should shoulder
the obligations of the student body ? Certainly not. This is not all,
several small bills have been hanging since the last state oiatorical
contest three years ago, and some one has paid them. Where is the
trouble ? It is this. The present constitution was formed to meet
the needs of a State Oratorical League, which held a contest here once
in three years. For that purpose it worked fairly well, but for pres
ent purposes it is useless. Present demands have completely outgrown
the former constitutional provision, something else must be devised.
The Athletic association works a little better but this is also
inadequate to meet present conditions, as recent difficulties have
shown. Neither are above mentioned dicffiulties a l l ; ther are other
organizations, the Quill and Dagger, Glee clubs, Band, Orchestra,
New Student reception, or any other business which comes up, has no
hold upon the student body, or anyway in which they can present their
needs directly to the students at large. If they wish a hearing a mass
meeting must be called, but who is to preside, no one in particular,
who are the committees to report to, no one. If businses relating to
athletics or debates come up at the same time, two separate organiza
tions with a separate set of officers must be called to preside, and if
by chance the students wish to give a dance or reception or anything
else, still another meeting must be called and temporary officers elect
ed. Supposing the Glee clubs or Quill and Dagger wishes to make a
tour in the name of the student body, or need financial support how
are they going to get it ? Another flagrant failure of the Athletic and
Oratorical associations is the loose system of electing and balloting.
First, the elections come at the wrong time time of the school term.
When the new students arrive iu September how do they know whom
to vote for to hold responsible positions? How much better to hold
elections in May when all are acquainted. Second, balloting at pres
ent is a farce, it is open to fraud, the tellers can’ t tell whether you
vote once or six times.
W e believe that the points enumerated are evident to all. But
what is the remedy? The “ Associated Students.” This is an associa
tion composed of the entire student body with one set of officers to
handle the whole student affairs; there are a president, vice president,
secretary, manager and executive committee. Thus when the students
desire a mass meeting for any purpose they know on whom to call.
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Elections axe held in May of each year so that the students are all ac
quainted and know for what kind of a man they are voting for. Nom
inations are made at least four days before elections and the Autsralian ballot system is used, the only safe system. University of Cali
fornia, Stanford, University of Washington, Idaho, W. S. C. and a
host of other schools use it and find it the only satisfactory method.
Why not the University of Montana ?
Following the editorials we have appended such a constitution as
is suggested. It is taken from the California and Washington Assoc
iated Student constitution and slightly modified to suit our condition.
Read it over carefully and see if it is not exactly what we need to sup
plement our cumbersome associations.
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Constitution of the Associated Students of the U niversity
of Montana*
Preamble.
“ This Association, composed of the students of the University of
Montana, exists for the control of all matters of general student con
cern.
Article I—Name and Membership.
Section 1. The name of this organization is the “ Associated Stu
dents of the University of Montana.”
Sec. 2. A ll registered students of the University of Montana are
eligible to active membership.
Sec. 3. Active membership is acquired by the payment of an an
nual due of one dollar.
A rticle II—Officers.
Sectoin 1. The officers of the Assocaition shall be a president, a
vice president, a secretary and a manager.
Sec. 2. The president shall preside at the meetings of the A sso
ciation, and shall be ex-officio chairman of the executive committee,
and a member of all other committees. He shall be the official repre
sentative of the Association. Both president and vice president shall
be Seniors.
Sec. 3. The secretary shall keep a record of the proceedings of
the Association and executive committee and attend to the correspon
dence of the Association.
Sec. 4. The manager shall be a member of the faculty and, shall
have the management of the finances or al 1 activities of the Associa
tion, and shall be the custodian of all its properties. He shall serve
without a salary, but may have one or more {-aid assistants who are to
act in the capacity of clerks.
A rticle III—Standing Committees.
Section 1. The standing committees of the Asso'ciation shall be
the executive committee, the debating committee, committee on w om 
en students’ affairs and such other committees as may be formed by a
vote of the executive committee.
Sec. 2. The executive committee shall consist of nine members,
three from the faculty, three from the Alumni and three from the
student ^body. The three members from the faculty shall be the fo l
low in g: the chairman of the athletic committee, the chairman of com m ittee-flf he is not also manager^on student affairs, and manager,
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The alumni members shall be appointed as follow s: one by the presi
dent of the University of Montana on January 1st of odd years; one by
the president of Alumni association on January 1st of even years; and
and one by president of the A. S. CJ. M. on January 1st of each year.
The three student members shall consist of the president, vice presi
dent and secretary of the A. S. U. M.
Sec. 3. The executive committee shall have general charge of
the affairs and property of the Association and general superivison of
of the work of the manager. A ll expenditures shall be authorized by
this committee.
__ r v ftASec. 4. The deabting committee shall be composed of the deba
ting manager-(chairman^-and two other students-^all three appointed
by the president4-and the instructor in argumentations. V
Sec .5. Debating committee shall have control of debating, both
within the university and in intercollegiate contests.
r~
' $ r ' * Article IV—Elections.
V f
Section 1. No student, who is not an active member shall be
eligible to hold office, elective or appointive, in the Association. No
student who has not been an active member during at least one half of
his college course, shall hold any office elective or appointive.
Sec. 2. Active members only shall be granted the privilege of
voting at any election or meeting of the Association.
Sec. 3. The president, vice president and the secretary shall be
elected by the Association in the month of May of each year. The
manager shall be appointed by the faculty in May of each year.
Sec. 4. Voting shall be according to the Australian ballot sys
tem and shall be in charge of a special committee appointed by the
president.
Sec. 5. It shall require a plurality to effect the election of any
officer.
Sec. 6. A meeting for the purpose of making nominations shall
be held at least three university days before any election, and shall
be duly advertised for a week.
Sec. 7. Nominations shall be posted on the Associated Students’
bulletin board, by the secretary, for three days before the election.
Sec. 8. Officers shall take office immediately upon election or
appointment and qualification, if not otherwise provided for in the
•constitution, and shall hold office until successors qualify.
Article V—Impeachment.
Section 1. Any officer elective or appointive, may be impeached,
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or any member may be expelled. A two thirds vote of members pres
ent shall be necessary for impeachment or expulsion.
A rticle V I—Meetings.
Section 1. Regular meetings of the Association shall be held
between the first and fifteenth of April and during the first week of
December. Special meetings may be called by the president or exe
cutive committee. Upon petition of any fifteen active members the
president shall call a meeting.
Sec. 2 . Twenty five active members of this Association shall
constitute a quorum.
Article YI|
Section 1. This constitution may be amended at any meeting
by a two thirds vote of the members present; provided, that the pro
posed amendment shall be furnished to the secretary, in w riting at
least two weeks before the meeting at wihch it is proposed to consider
th em ; and provdied further that notices of such meeting shall state the
amendment or amendments to the constitution to be brought up for
consideration.
Article VIII—Special Enactment.
Section 1. This constitution shall go into effect immediately
upon adoption, but the officers of the present Associations, under the
consitutions hitherto in force, shall serve until the officers under this
constitution shall qualify.
By-Laws.
I. Rules of Order—On questions not settled by the constitution
and by laws, Roberts’ Rules or Odrer shall govern the Association and
its committees.
II. —Funds.—The funds of this Association shall be dervied from
the follw oing sources: 1. Dues, which shall be one dollar per year,
and become payable to the manager at the beginning of the college
year; provided, however, that under no circumstances shall member
ship be acquired between nominations and the election for any office.
2. Special assessments levied by a two thirds vote of any meeting of
the Association. 3. Receipts from all games, entertatinments, and
benefits held under the auspices of the Association.
III.
—The executive committee shall meet every two weeks, at a
regular time and place to be determined by it at the first meeting dur
ing the college yaer. Four members shall constitute a quorum.
IV .
—Any member absent for two months from the meetings of
the committee—exeuctive— shall be conisdered to have vacated his.
office, unless leave of absence be granted by the committee.
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V .—The executive committee shall make a report to the Associa
tion at the regular meetings.
V I.—The money of the Association shall be kept in bank and
drawn out only on check signed by the manager and president or secre
tary.
VII.
—Manager shall collect all dues, keep a roll of active mem
bers, attend to correspondence of the executive committee and keep a
list of records, in a suitable record book.
VIII.
—The manager may, subject to the approval of the executive
committee appoint assistants, without salary, to serve at his pleasure
and to be responisble to him.
IX .
—At the first meeting of the executive committee in each
month, the manager shall submit to it a complete itemized and vouchered report of all moneys and property handled by him during pre
ceding calendar month, which report shall be received, audited, at
tested and published by a faculty representative on the committee.
X.
—At the close of any activity, a special and separate report
upon it shall be made and audited in the same manner as a monthly
report.
X I.
—An annual report shall be presented to the executive com
mittee at its last meeting for the college year, and audited in same
manner as monthly report.
X II.
—Thirty days from the beginning of the college year the man
ager must publish a complete list of the active members, together with
the consitution of the Association, and whatever else the executive
committee may deem advisable. Each active member shall be entit
led to one copy of this publication.
XIII.
—These by laws may be amended by a unanimous vote of the
executive committee or by a two thirds vote of the Association at any
meeting.
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ATH LETICS.
LAWRENCE E. GOODBOURN.
University of Montana, 32; Montana Agricultural College, 39.
In one of the cleanest, fastest and most interesting games of bas
ket ball ever seen in Missoula, Montana was defeated by their old op
ponents Montana Agricultural college of Bozeman on Friday night
Feb. 2. The game was played in the university gym and a good crowd
was present, which was impartial in its applause, the Aggies being
cheered practically as much as the Varsity. W e firmly believe the
friendly game has done much to make the two institutions think more
of each other in the way of athletics than they have done for some
time.
The first half began with a rush.
McPhail for Varsity scored
first with a free th row ; then M. A. C. scored from field twice in quick
succession and the U. of M. rooters found cold chills running down
their backs. But the game was not to be so one-sided. Aided great
ly by M cPhail’s excellent throwing from the foul line, Montana re
mained in the game so that the score at the end of the half was only
18 to 15 against them. During this time Phillips for M. A .C . had
been doing fine work on the defense with the result that Garlington
playing against him threw only one basket. Hartman for M. C. A.
was in the game at all times and made many excellent shots. At cen
ter Farrell was playing a star game against Hepburn, who was much
taller than he. Smith for Montana got one pretty goal from the field.
At the end there was not a man on either team that was not ready for
a rest. The second half contained just as fast play as the first. Mon
tana took a spurt and tied the score, McPhail and Garlington both
doing good work, but M. A. C. soon forged ahead again through the
star work of Hartman, who besides throwing free throws, threw sever
al field baskets despite the heroic efforts of Wenger to prevent him.
At the close of the game the score was 39 to 32 in favor of Montana
Agricultural college. In reviewing the game we would say M. A. C.
excelled in team work and passing the ball, they were taller and
somewhat more aggressive. Hartman was the star of the game. Penwell played in extremely hard luck, his throws just missing the bas
ket.
Summary of score:
U. of M .—McPhail, 5 field baskets, 8 fou ls; Garlington, 3 field
baskets; Farrell, 1 field basket; Smith, 1 field basket; Goodbourn, 1
field basket.
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M. A. C.— Hartman, 9 field baskets, 3 fouls; Hephner, 5 field
baskets; Penwell, 3 field baskets; Points awarded, 2.
Line up—
U. of M.—Garlington right forward; McPhail, left forward;
Farrell, center; Wenger, right guard; Smith and Goodbourn, left
guard.
M. A. C.—Hartman, right forward; Penwell, left forward;
Hephner, center; Flagner, right guard; Phillips, left guard.
Referee, Reinhard. Umpire, Flagner. Scorer, Flynn. Time
keeper, Schule.
Besides the game with M. A. C. the University team has played
one league game with the Missoula High School in the Y. M. C. A.
gymnasium which Montana won 24 to 10, and two practice games with
the Y. M. C. A in the university gym which Montana won 28 to 11.
and 42 to 8. The second team has also played three games, two with
the Missoula High School and one with the Y. M. C. A. The second
varsity won all three, 26 to 17, and 36 to 13. The second team em
ployed the following players: Johnson, Crhistensen and Hamilton, for
wards; Gilham, center; Smith, Coffee and Davidson, guards. The
M. H. S. had Little and Forbis forwards; Dorman, center; Bishop,
Cyr, Dinsmore and Ambrose, guards. The Y. M. C. A. players par
ticipated: Cordz, Yasser and Reed, forwards; Grady, center; Layfield and Hoskins, guards.
Manager Garlington and Coach Schule have made anangements
for three games, two to be played away from home and one here. On
Feb. 23 the University plays a return game with M. A. C. in Boze
man, on the 24th Montana Wesleyan in Helena, and March 2 the lat
ter team in Missoula. This means some hard work for the Varsity
team. They must acquire more speed and greater accuracy in passing
the ball in order to win from the Aggies on their own floor. There
is but little time left in which to practice so let the players make the
most of it and go to Bozeman well prepared to win back their lost lau
rels.
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Societies of the University
RALPH E. HARMON.
Interest in societies has taken a jump. It has been a month of
unparalleled activity and as a result the society editor is overwhelmed
with articles, notes and contributions in such profusion that he con
templates asking the chief for an assistant. W e predicted some time
ago that a greater interest in societies would likely follow the opening
of the year, and it is a gratification to our pride that the follow ing
copious reports go to corroborate our belief and statement.
The Y. M. C. A. and Clarkia showed especial alacrity in gett
ing their notes in on time—the 4th of the month and The Kaimin
heartily appreciates the same
Several other societies deserve especial
praise but lack of space for this department, and a deluge of editorial
work, necessitate postponing it to a future issue. In justice, how
ever, the editor would call especial attention to the Y. W . C. A .,
Dramatic association, Mechanical Engineers, etc., but as each can
speak for itself, more eloquently than the editor can, he submits the
follow ing, unabridged and accurate accounts, as the best evidence of
their energy, “ college sp irit,” and interest in the university paper.

H aw thorne
Saturday, Feb. 24th, the Hawthorne w ill hold its semi annual
election of officers. An entertaining program has been arranged and
a large attendance is expected. On March 2d the society w ill hold its
annual open meeting “ to which all are cordially invited. An excel
lent program w ill be rendered and, as thorough preparation has been
made,” the meeting w ill be—characteristically successful.
Note.—The above invitation is extended to members of the Haw
thorne also.

Sigm a N u
The social side of life has been rather quite during the last month
in Sigma Nu circles, the new members are becoming halter broken and
the old members are kept busy plugging for exams.
On the evening of February third the boys celebrated their first
anniversary by tendering their young lady friends a whist party at the
home of Elmer Johnson on University avenue. As this was the first
time the neophites were allowed to appear in public since the initia-
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tion, a great deal of merriment was had at their expense. At the con
clusion of the twentieth hand, delicious refreshments were served dur
ing the course of which Judge Evans was presented with a handsome
Sigma Nu banner as first prize, while Miss Isabel Ronan carried off a
bouquet of white roses, the Fraternity flower, as ladies head prize.
The consolations were awarded to “ Turkey” and Lauretta.
On Saturday evening February tenth, the Fraternity w ill again
present its young lady friends with a card party at tne home of
James H. Bonner; and rumor has it that, besides the usual monthly
“ stags” and “ smokers,” at the chapter house, the boys will, in the
near future, give something along social lines that may astonish their
friends and admirers.

Delta Sigma*
On Monday evening, February the fifth, Miss Ona Sloane charm
ingly entertained Delta Sigma at her home on East Front street. Up
on each g irl’s arrival she was conducted to the den on the third floor
where secrets and fudge were indulged in until lunch was announced
when they descended to the dining room. Here they found a dainty
supper awaiting them, *he table being decorated in pink tulle and
pink carnations. The surprise of the evening arrived about this time
in the form of several youthful gallants who came to conduct the
young ladies in safety to their various homes. For these they depart
ed about a quarter after twelve, all declaring it the most delightful of
evenings.
It was a regretfully merry bunch of girls that gathered around
the table in the private dining room of the Hall on Tuesday evening,
February the thirteenth, the occasion being a farewell supper in honor
of Miss Jessie Railsback and her sister. Miss Lulu, who left Wed
nesday for Lewistown, Idaho. Covers were laid for twelve and a
dainty supper—the product of various chafing dishes—was served,
Pink candles shed their soft light over a table prettily decorated with
pink carnations and smilax. After a happy hour and a half spent
around this table of good fellowship and cheer the party broke up with
many reluctant farewells and best wishes for a pleasant and profitable
trip for the honor guests. Miss Jessie Railsback is a charter member
of the Delta Sigma and it is with great regret that we part with her
though she expects to return to school next fall.
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Eta P hi M u
The boys are still adding a few fixtures to the “ Frat House, ” and
getting their dens into better shape and by spring we w ill be out in
Easter costume. On Jan. 19 the boys engaged two large sleighs
and gave a straw ride. About 8 p. m. the two parties started and
to collect the chaperons and girls and by 9 o ’clock all were again at
the house where they remained a few moments and again returned to
the sleighs, and drove around until about 11:30 when all returned to
the “ Grub B ox’ ’ for lunch. A jolly good time ensued until the time
for breaking up came when the sleighs were once more brought in
requisition and the homeward trips were made. A ll voted the affair
a success. A general good time was enjoyed by all. Prof, and Mrs.
Scheuch, Prof, and Mrs. Sibley did the honors of chaperons, and they
certaiuly filled that capacity most satisfactorily from all reports.
The house was not especially decorated as the boys wished their
friends to see them “ as they are.”
On Feb. 17th the ’ 07’s of Eta Phi Mu entertained their class at
the “ Frat H ouse,.”
Whist was the chief amusement of the evening.
The head prizes, a bon bon spoon, for the lady winner, and a watch
fob for the gentleman, was won by Miss Anabel Ross and Elmer John
son, respectively. Later in the evening a dainty luncheon was served
and the party broke up shortly before midnight. Prof, and Mrs.
Scheuch chaperoned the party. This affair marks the beginning of a
series of class parties to be held at the Fraternity house.
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MONTANA BUSWELL AND JAMES H. MILLS, EDITORS
Old man to G il—“ How can I find the university ?”
G il—“ Just follow the hair pins. ”
Oh here comes the coach on foot.
I always thought a coach came on wheels.
Oh, Olive I wish you could have seen the Sho-Gun.
The Who-Gun—Oh, I am always interested in anything about
a Gunner.
Before I sing in public I mix up some glyeerine with the white
of an egg beaten to a froth and drink it.—W ill Sparks.
Teddy has left the Dormitory
with her.
Fuller’s address on night of
bowl. He was fuller than usual.

She did not want to take

it

reception at dorm—Either punch

LOCALS

48

Yawn and the world yawns with yen,
Snore and yon sleep alone.
This sleepy old sphere must stop np it ’ s ear,
It has troubles enough of it's own.
The “ Dorm” girls missed many “ things” from
“ Charter Day. ”

their rooms on

The students are all glad to welcome Miss Minta McCall back to
the Varsity.
Daisy—tripping on a rug with the figure o f a dog worked in it—
“ Dog on that rug. ”
The '07 class was entertained by the Eta Phi Mu members of the
class Saturday night, February 17th. W hist was the game. A hand
some gold spoon was won by Anabel Ross and watch fob by Elmer
Johnson. Stella Duncan got the “ spud” and Jim Bonner the onion.
W ill you go to the
lieve you are joshing.

next dance with me ?

Certainly, but I be

Fred Buck—I never thought about it till I woke up.
If you hadn’ t joshed him so much we would have had a “ case.”
Jessie and Lulu Railsback have left for Lewistown, Idaho, where
they go for Lulu’ s health. The whole university wishes that Lulu
w ill find benefit there. They w ill be greatly missed at the Varsity.
A number o f the students went home between the semester.
Teddy makes a great A lice while Ona can imitate Mr. Longworth
to perfection.
The Glee Club is practicing hard for the music to be rendered
on their tour of the state.
If A lice Roosevelt was worth a m ililon before she was married
what is A lice Longworth ?
The basket ball team left Thursday, Feb. 22d, for
where they w ill play the Bozeman Agricultural college.

Bozeman,

Lawrence Goodbourn left the last of February for Nashville, Tennesseee, to be present at the meeting o f the Students' Volunteer Mis
sionary society of the world.

44

THE KAIM IN

The Athletic ball given February 21st at the gym was a great
success. The hall was decorated with paper hatchets, a few bows of
red, white and blue and evergeens. The ceiling was draped from the
center to side with Varsity colors. Cosy corners filled both ends and
were well attended. Punch was served during the evening to the
many people present.
The ’07 annual staff held a meeting Feb. 20th. The different
editors reported the work being done. Work is progressing very fav
orably and the class is sure of making this the BEST annual ever pub
lished here.
Poor old Jimmy
Looking for a tie,
A ll around his room
Not one could he spy.
Bother all those Dorm girls,
Took ’ em all away.
Could anything be crueller
Now I ’d have you say ?
Not a one to put on !
Oh what shall I do ?
Get a lot of new ones?
My, that makes me blue.
Ah, I have an idea'
Wait till Charter Day,
Then I ’ ll see the Dorm rooms,
And take those ties away
Charter Day arrived soon,
But Miss Young got wise,
Jimmy went home weeping
Minus all his ties.

HAVE YOU GOT ON TO THE NEW GAG?
It is Platinum Calf Shoes, Button, swing lasts—for the man or
woman who wants the real article. “ You can get ’em” at the WalkOvar Store, Beeson & Dixon, 316 Higgins Avenue.
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M ay Ham ilton
The Royal Purple was scarcely up to its usual standard in the
January issue. Its literary department is being too much neglected.
No other department can quite take the place of the literary in its in 
terest for people not members of the school in which the paper is pub
lished.
In the University of Arizona Monthly the story of the Freshman’ s
Dream was quite as cleverly written as work of that sort can be.
The author had the g o o l sense and taste to know just how far to carry
his absurdities.
The whole thing was rich in humor well expressed
and never passing the border line beyond which pure humor never
wanders.
The Burlingame High School Oracle was particularly alive
with wit in its last issue. The Table Etiquette articles were extremely ludicrous.
t

The University of Arizona Monthly should be proud of her ex
change department. It is easy to see that the editor makes an effort
to do more than fill in space. An exchange department so conducted
is a real benefit to a paper.
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The sketches “ Geometry,” “ On the Platform, ” and “ In Class
Without Your Lessons” in the Bitter Root are brimful of spice and
cleverness.
The Purple and Gold is remarkable neither for quantity nor qual
ity of material for January.
The stories in Orderly are not especially original in tone.
Canoe” is a very pretty bit of description marred here and
however, by trite phrases.

“ In a
there,

The Holy Cross Purple for January contains some excellent ma
terial. Both its more serious matter and its storiess are above the
average. The little sketch Sympathy is deserving of special notice.
It breathes a simplicity and depth of feeling both in thought and lan
guage that is often entirely lacking in college publications.
F—ierce lessons.
L—ate hours.
U—nexpected company.
N—othing prepared.
K—nocked standing.—Ex.
Student—May I be excused from Pysics exam ?
Teacher—No! Nothing but death will excuse you, and then we’ ll
hold a post mortem examination.—Ex.
I asked her if I could print a kiss;
She nodded her sweet permission,
So we went to press, and I rather guess
We printed a large edition.—Ex.
“ I fear,” said the postage stamp on the
father, “ I ’m not sticking to facts.” —Ex.

student’ s letter to bis

Bobby—Mamma, am I lad ?
Mother—Yes.
Bobby—And is my new papa my stepfather ?
Mother—Yes.
Bobby—Then am I his step ladder ?—Ex.
The cover of the Aurum Senior number is cleverly designed and
the material contained between covers while not of general interest
certainly well represents the purpose and interests of the school.
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FRIENDSHIP.
How strong the tie that binds our hearts,
The tie that naught can sever,
Nor sword, nor sledge can break the tie
That binds our hearts together.
But who can tie the tender chord
That one cold look hath broken.
Or who can heal the mangled wound
Of one harsh word mis-spoken.—Ex.
ONLY TOO TRUE.
When you’ re fooling in the library, a-having lots of fun,
A laughing and a gibbering, as if you’re time had come,
Y ou ’d better watch your corners and keep kinder lookin’ out,
Er the librarian’ ll get you—if you don’ t watch out. Ex.
My friend, have you heard of the town of Yawn,
On the banks of the River Slow,
Where blooms the waitawhile flower fair,
Where sometimeorother scents the air.
And the soft goeasies grow ?
It lies in the valley of Whatstheuse,
In the province of Letterslide,
That tired feeling is native there,
I t ’s the home of listless Idontcare,
Where the putitoff abide,.—Ex.
High School G irl— What kind of shirt waists do you like best V
Her Brother—The kind you can’ t wear my ties w ith .—Ex.
He sent his boy to college,
And now he cries, “ A lack!
I ’ ve spent a thousand dollars
And got a quarter-back.’ ’—Ex.

Queen Quality
College Boots
College Boot Style 517
Retails $3.00
Patent kid lace boots, circular
heel foxings, dull tops, light flex
ible soles, shapely, full opera toe
and medium high heel. Cut repre
sents exact style and appearance.
Queen quality meets every demand.

Gun Metal Calf College
Boots, Retail $3.50
Made of special tannage, soft,
comfortable, polishes beautiful
ly, does not scuff or peel and
looks well till worn out, and
possesses exceptional wearing
qualities.
A great school or
street shoe.

Opera Shape—Custom
Grade, $3.50
a

Patent kid, silk worked
eyelets, high arched instep,
very light, flexible soles, high
French heel. A better fitting
or an prettier shape was never
put upon the market. It ex
cels many $5.00 shoes of other
makes. Insist on having a
Queen Quality.

D. J. Donohue Co.

